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tree. I wonder if anyone will ever sit in that
tfee tiger-shooting. It is a beautiful place, and
if anyone ever does occupy it, I hope he may
have better luck than I did.

We felt very down on our luck on returning to
camp. This was our last day's shooting, and we
were so much in hopes of ending the expedition
with a good bag.

We had a long day before us, so were up at
half-past four, and rode through Singarcnny to
Gala, following our old track. It was melancholy
to pass all the land-marks which we remembered
nearly two months ago, and to think that our
expedition was now at an end. We had expected
to get a bigger bag, but still, taken as a whole,
we had not done badly ; for we had accounted foi
thirteen tigers, one panther, and a bear, and there
is no doubt that if we had had average gooc
luck we should have got from twenty to twenty-
five tigers, which was what we expected woulc
have been our number.

;At eight o'clock we reached our old   c&mj